THE    ARGONAUTS

heron come flying mast-high toward the rocks, and
hover awhile before them, as if looking for a passage
through. Then he cried, "Hera has sent us a pilot;
let us follow the cunning bird."

Then the heron flapped to and fro a moment,
till he saw- a hidden gap, and into it he rushed like
an arrow, while the heroes watched what would
befall.

And the blue rocks clashed together as the bird
fled swiftly through; but they struck but a feather
from his tail, and then rebounded apart at the
shock/

Then Tiphys cheered the heroes, and they shouted,
and the oars bent like withes beneath their strokes
as they rushed between those toppling ice-crags and
the cold blue lips of death. And ere the rocks could
meet again they had passed them, and were safe out
in the open sea.

And after that they sailed on wearily along the
Asian coast, by the Black Cape and Thynias, where
the hot stream of Thymbris falls into the sea, and
Sangarius, whose waters float on the Euxine, till
they came to Wolf the river, and to Wolf the kindly
king. And there died two brave heroes, Idmon and
Tiphys the wise helmsman: one died of an evil sick-
ness, and one a wild boar slew. So the heroes heaped
a mound above them, and set upon it an oar on high,
and left them there to sleep together, on the far-off
Lycian shore. But Idas killed the boar, and avenged
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